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MY thoughts shimmer with these shimmering leaves and my heart sings with the touch of this sunlight; my life is glad to be floating with all things into the blue of space, into the dark of time.
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GOD'S great power is in the gentle breeze, not in the storm.
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THIS is a dream in which things are all loose and they oppress. I shall find them gathered in thee when I awake and shall be, free.